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passed beyond it, seemed to pierce the walls and the ceiling
and inundate the world.

He took my arm. Our shadows mingling, we walked
slowly. At every angle, crucibles, alembics, cauldrons, retorts,
mortars.

" We must seek, Kot-El-Kokura, seek by actual experiments,
the truth of things. Reason and trial shall supplant mere
words and beliefs, though the beliefs be those of Aristotle or
of Moses. Even the Bible I have submitted to the light of
reason. Even the words of Elohim must be interpreted and
expounded in terms of science and fact."

He placed his hps against the wall, uttered some words
whose meaning I did not understand, then tapped three times*
The wall opened like a door.

A pungent, sour stench struck my face.

" Truth must be sought in many by-ways. One must be
neither too sentimental nor too fastidious."

Upon a wooden bench I saw the corpse of a man. His
head was severed. His chest was open. The muscles of his
arms and legs were kept apart by forceps and weights.

" The fanatics of all religions do not suffer me to dissect
openly, I must do my work in secret. The Sultan knows,
but even he dares not brave the fury of ignorance." He
pointed to the severed body, " This poor wretch was a slave.
His master, a holy sheik who prays and fasts ceaselessly,
whipped him to death because he belched in the same instant
in which he uttered the name of Allah. He threw Ms carcass
to the dogs/'

The master smiled. It was not the smile of Kalarba. It
was the smile of David Ben Solomon, the Jew whom the sailors
had thrown into the sea to appease Jesus.

He pointed to an enormous jar. Within it was the cloven
body of a living dog. A tear studded the eye of the hound.
A shudder ran through my body.

Maimonides placed his hand upon my shoulder.